Her Worldly Thoughts 
She acts him out after breakfast. 
The lies! 


He crowds her phones thereafter 
when she won’t pick up. 


His messages finally beg for 
“a good talk.” 


In her Grandmother’s phrase 

He can hold his hand on his ass 
waiting for... 

The new man proves dull. 
Weather seeming permanently so. 


Job the same. 


Nothing can possibly happen. 


